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“The Play's the thing !"'—Ask for Thomas's Observer. Lam 


Drurp Lane Cheatre. 

Tue seventh representation of the new grand Opera called Hofer, 
attracted a very excellent house here last night. ‘The music of this 
Opera requires to be heard more than once to be justly appreciated ; 
the concerted pieces are remarkably beaatifal, and are given im a 
style which must greatly enhance the repntation of our native vocalists. 
The Opera altogether is a prodigions hit, and will doubtless, by its at- 
traction, amply repay the trouble and expense which it has cost ie the 
getting up. High Life below Stairs was the afierpicce, in which Mrs. 
Glover, Mrs. Orger, Mrs. Fawcett, and Messrs. Harley and Jones, 
excited great merriment ard applause. Mr. Young is studying the 
eharacter of Viryinius, and will shortly make his first appearance in 
London in the part.—He pleyed it some years ago at Bath with great 
success. 





_—-- 


€ovent Garden Cheatre. 

Tar queen of song, Miss Paton, took her Benefit, at this Theatre, 
yesterday evening, and we are happy to say that the honse presented 
a most brilliant assemblage. The performances were The Merchant 
ef Venice, in which Miss Paton, in the character of Jessica, intro- 
duced some very sweet airs, and The Beggar's Opera; Captain Mac- 
heath, Mc. Wood, Polly, Miss Paton, and Lucy, Miss Cawse. Miss 
Paton, one of the charms of whose singing consists in those little 
touches of pathos which she occasionally introduces, gave the plaintive 
air, ‘O ponder well,’ in the most exquisite manner, and her ‘Cease your 
funning,’ displayed the immense power and flexibility of her voice.— 
The applause throughont the evening was enthusiastic, and the en- 
cores numerous. Wood appeared to much advantage as Macheath, 
and sang with great taste and sweetness. Miss Cawse made a capital 
vixen, as Lucy, and contributed her full share to the harmony of the 


evening. 
King’s Cheatre. 

Donzelii, the finest tenor in Europe, took his Benefit here last night, 
on which occasion Cimarosa’s Opera Boffa Il Afatrimonio Segreto was 
performed in a style of surpassing excellence. Mad. Malibran, and 
Mad. Lalande, sang delightfully. Signor Lablache, who made his first 
bow to an English audience, proved for once that romour had not ex- 
aggerated his great talents. We never recollect to have heard a bass 
voice of such extraordinary depth, sweetness and flexibility. His tones 
unite in an eminent degree the most delicate softness to astonishing 











ee pepe A 


ise Siow Ak tt tg ne 


ES Tae 
<a 


OP 8 ve 


THE THEATRICAL OBSERVER. 


power, and his style is purely Italian. He way be truly called a great 
singer, for he is more than six feet high, and proportionably large, and 
weighs 16 stone. His reception was most enthusiastic, and he will, we 
have no doubt prove, very attractive —The house was quite full. The 
salary of the five principal singers in this Opera, amounts to £11,000 
for the season. 


The Masquerade at the King’s Theatre on Wednesday evening, was 
more numerously and respectably atterded than usual. It professed 
to be a facsimile of a fete given by Eugene Beauharnois on the occasion 
of the battle of Marengo, and we doubt if there were as many merry 
faces at the original fete, as at its bumble copy. Ore of the best 
characters wasa French soubrette, who was anxious to obtain a situa- 
tion with a single gentleman. 











To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 

Dear Mr. Epivor, J address you from the elegant Divan now open at 192, 
Strand, where I am a constart visitor ;—here 1 find matchless cigars, exquisite 
coffee, profusion of megazires and newspapers, and elegant cecorations render 
the establishment the very essence of comfort and fashion—do pop in—just wisk 
te say a word—beg pardon, hope | don’t intrade—but will you excuse me— 
T have to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to rub shoulders with my friends, 
and the fashionable world, af one or other of the Grand Lounges about town. 

Monday I visit the Diorama, in the Regeut’s Park, to see the two new and 
eachanting Views— Mount St. Gothard, painted by M. Daguerre, and Rheiths 
Gathedral, by M. Bouton—these chef d’euvres, in my opinion, surpass all for- 
mer efforts of those great masters, 

Tuesday, callin at the Royal Bazaar, 73, Oxford Street—spencidly fitted 
vp and maguificently arranged—visit the Britiih Diorama, containing for 
views, &c. by Stanfield, &c.—highly interesting, andalways crowded. Lounged 
in the Physiorama—consists of 14 views, fiom all parts of the world—the 
arrangement, in a gallery 200 feet long, are truly unique and indescribab)y 
Bbeautiful—here I’m an enchanted traveller, visiting all the globe in a cay. 

From thence, I wander to No. 15, Oxford Street, justto take a peep at Mr. 
Wilmshurst’s large Picture, in enamel, of The Tournament of the Cloth of 
Gold—a most triumphanteffort, inimitable execution, astonishing labour, and 
a most admirable hit—found the Gothic Hall crowded with visitors, of the 
highest class, desirous of patronising the genius of this young artist. 

Wednesday, I crop into the Exhibition of ScutpTurs, in Old Bond Street, 
to view the figures, lifesize, of Tam O'Shanter and Souter Johnny—work of 
aself-taught artist, James Thom—delighted beyond measure—fully expeeted 
to hear Tam’s upzoa. ious laugh—the expression so perfect; pose of figures 
admivable. Whoever has read Burns, (and who has not?) must see them— This 
very ingenious Exhibition closes in the course of a few weeks. 

Oo Friday, | drop in to examine Miss Linwood's curious Needle-Werk, in 
Leicester Square. 

1 daily, between 1 and 4, qualify Mrs. Pry’s discordant notes with some ber- 
mcny divine, and may be found at The Apollonicon, 101. St. Martin's Lane.— 
Mriket and Fishermen's Chorus, from the Opera of Masaniello, enchanting! 

I nightly lounge in the lobbies—fond of adventure—observed a beautifua 
Sy)ph admiring herself in my boots—* Why, Mr. Pry,’ saysshe, ‘does agreat 
actress resemble Warren’s Jet Blacking 2’ * Because she cuts ashine.'—I1 never 
give it up. 

Theatres closed !—drop into Chedron's Hotel, Leicester Square—enjoy a 
sparkling glass of wine, a tumbler of rea) whiskey punch, and cigar of the first 
quality—eompany jolly lads—but I intrude, beg perdon, your’s, PAUL PRY, 


Printed and Published by E. Thomas, Der merk Court,F xeter-sireet. Strand.. 
All Communications must be post paid — Printirg in General. 
The Observer is delivered daily at the Restdences of the Subcribers at 
23. per Month, 
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Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 


This Evening, the Opera of 


Rob Roy Macgreger. 


Sir Frederick Vernon, Mr YOUNGE, 
Rashleigh Osbaldistone. . .Mr AITKEN, 
Frances Osbaldistone, Mr SINCLAIR, 

Who will sing—'My Love is like the red red Rose,’ ‘John Anderson, 
And ‘ The Lass with the bonny blue e’en’ 


Owen, Mr WEBSTER, Dougal, Mr BROWNE, 
Rob Roy, Mr WALL ACK, 
M’Stuart, Mr YARNOLD, Allan, Mr WALSH, 
Captain Thornton, Mr THOMPSON, 

Bailie Nicol Jarvie.............. Mr HARLEY, 
Hamish and Robert, Masters Wieland and Chikini, 
Willie, Mr FENTON, Jobson, Mr SALTER, 
Major Galbraith........ Mr BEDFORD, 
Saunders Wylie, MrC.JONES, Host, Mr BARNES, 
M‘ Vittie, Mr Eaton, Serjeant, Mr Howell. 
Diana Vernon, Miss STEPHENS, 

Katty, Mrs BEDFORD, Mattie, Mrs ORGER, 
Helen Macgregor, Mrs FAU CIT, 

Jean M’Alpine, Mrs Kendall, Matha, Mrs East. 





After which. the Farce called 


Popping the Question. 


Mr Primrose, Mr FARREN, Henry Thornton, Mr LEE, 
Miss Bifin, Mrs GLOVER, 
Efien Murray...... Mrs NEWCOMBE, Bobbin.,..,..Mrs ORGER, 
Miss ~ tuapenaper a ae Mrs C. JONES. 


To conclude with the as theienate called 


THE BRIGAND. 


Prince Bianchi, Mr BROWNE, Albert, Mr H. WALLACK, 
Theodore, Mr J. VINING, Alessandro Massaroni, Mr WALLACK, 
Nicolo, Mr WEBSTER, Rubaldo, Mr BEDFORD, 
Spoletto...seee vevseee Mr BLAND, Matteo....... .... . Mr HOWELL, 
Carlotti, Mr YARNOLD, Uberto, Mr ROBINSON, 
Brigands—Messrs. Barnes, Bartlett, Wieland, Chikini,, Walsh, 
Ashton, Gifford, East, Nelson, Eaton. Henshaw, Sherifi, Greene, 
Tolkien, S. Jones 
Ottavia, Miss FAUCIT, Maria Grazie, Mrs W. BARRYMORE. 





: So an —~s 








Theatre Royal, Covent Garden. 


This Evening, the Tragedy of 


ISABELLA; 


Or, THE FATAL MARRIAGE. 


The New Scenery by Messrs. Grieves. 


Count Baldwin........ Mr EGERTON, 
Biron’s Son, Miss HUNT, Villeroy, Mr ABBOTT, 
Biron, Mr WARDE, 

Maurice, Mr HENRY, Be'ford, Mr HORREBOW, 
Officer, Mr. ATKINS, Samson, Mr MEADOWS, 
Carlos, Mr G. BENNETT. 

Isabella, (6th time) Miss FANNY KEMBLE, 
Nurse, Mrs WESTON, 


Ladies.—Mesdames ‘Parsloe, Reed, Shotter, Vials. 
In the 3d Act 


AN EPITHALAMIORI 


"Phe principal Vocal Parts by Miss HUGHES, Miss C AWSE, Mess. 
DURUSET and PURDAY, and CHORUS. 


To which will be added, the Fallet, called 


PATRICK'S RETURN. 


Dermot...... Mr D’ALBERT, Captain Fitzroy ..... Mr J. COOPER, 


Darby, Mr F. SUTTON, Father Luke, Mr TURNOUR, 


Patrick, MissRYALS, Norah, Mrs BEDFORD, Kathlane, MrsVEDY. 


After which, the Opera of 


CLARI. 


Rolamo, (Father of Clari,) Mr FAWCETT, 
The Duke Vivaldi, Mr DIDDEAR, 


Jocoso, Mr DURUSET, Page, Master WATSON, 


Nicolo, Mr BAKER, Geronio, Mr EVANS, 
Nimpedo. Lee assreeeeseseeee-Mr MEADOWS. 
Clari, Miss FOOTE, 

Fidalma, Wrs VINING, Ninetta, "Miss PERRY, 
Vespina, Miss FORDE. 


THE CHARACTE?S IN THE FPISODE. 
Nobleman, Mr HORREBOW, 


Pelegrino.,...... (a Farmer) ga BF Mr TU RNOUR, 


Leoda, Miss H. CAWSE, 
Wife of Pele ae ee Mrs rs DALY. 





To- merrow, Cinderella, with The £100 Note. 
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